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NoW doe you know the peafon of this hafte? 

Fri. I would I knew not why it fhould be flowed, 
Lookefir here comes the Lady towards my Cell. 

Enter, Iuliet. 

Par. Happily met my Lady and my wife. 

Iu. That may be fir, when I may be a wife. 

Pa. That may be muft be louc, on Thurfday next. 

/«. What muft be, {hall be. 

Fri. Thats a certayne text. 

Par. Come you to make confeflion to this Father? 
lit. Toanfwerethat,I ftiouldconfeffetoyou. 

‘Pa. Doe not denie to him, that you lo.ue me. 

/«. I will confefle to you that I loue him. 

‘Par. So will ye, I am fure that you louc me . 

1st. If I doe fo, it Will bee of more price. 

Being fpoke behind your backe, then to your face. 

*Par, Poore foule thy face is much abufd with teares. 

I», The teares haue got fmaUriftorie by that, 

For it was bad enough before their fpight. 

Pa. Thou wrongft it more then teares with that report, 
1h , That is flander fir, which is a truth. 

And what I fpake, I fpake it to my face. 

Pa. Thy face is ,mtne,-?.n4 thou haft {hundred it. 

In. It may be fo, for it is not mine owne. 

Are you at leafure, holy Father now. 

Or (hall I come to you at Euening Mafle ? 

Fri . My leifure feryes me, penfiue Daughter now. 

My Lord We muft intreatc the time alone. 

Pa. Godfhield, I fhould difturbe deuotion, 

Miet, on Thurfday early will I rowfe yee. 

Till then adue, and keepe this holy kiffe. E x,t> 

lu. O fliut the doorc^and when thou haft done fo, 
Come weepe with me, paft hppe, paft care, paft helpe. 

Fri. O Iuliet I already kpoW thy gtiefo 
It ftraines me paft the cocppafTceif my wits, 

I heare thou muft, and noth»Pg-n? a y prorogue it, 

On Thurfday next be married to this Countie, 
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la Tell me not Frier that thou heareft of this, 
Vnlc'ffe thou tell me how I may preuent it: 

If in thy wifdome thou canft giue no helpe. 

Doe thou but call my refolution wife. 

And with this Knife, lie helpe it prefently, 

God ioynd my heart, and Romeos t thou our hands 
And ere this hand by thee to Romeos kzU : 

Shall be the Labell to another deed, 

Or my true heart with irecherous reuolc, 

Turne to another, this {hall flay them both : 
Therefore out of thy long experien’lt time, 

G:ue me fome prefenr counfell, or behold 
Twixt my extremes and me, this bloudy Knife 
Shall play the Vmpire, arbitrating that. 

Which the commiflion ofthy yeates and art. 
Could to no iffue of true honour bring : 



Be not fo long to fpeake, I long to dye. 

If what thou Ipeak’ft, fpeake not of remedie. 

Fri. Hold daughter, I doe fpy a kind of hope. 

Which craues as defp.erate an execution. 

As that is defpetate which we Would preuent. 

If rather then to marrie Couniie Paris 
Thou haft the ftrength of will to flay thy felfe. 

Then is it likely thou wilt vndertake 
A thing like death to chide away thii fhamc. 

That coop’ft with death himfelfe, to fcape from it. 

And if thou dared, lie giue thee remedie. 

I». Oh bid me leape, rather then marry Paris t 
From of the battlements of any T~wer, 

Orwalkein theeuifh wayes,or bid melurke 
Where Serpents are : chaine me with f oring B cares 
Or hide me nightly in a Cnamell houfe. 

Ore coucrcd quite with dead rpens ratling bones, 

Wiih reekie {hankes and yellow chapkffe fiulsi: 

Or bid me goe into a new maoe graue, 

And hide me with a dead man -n his fliroud, 

Things that to hearethcm : told,hai& made me tremble, 
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